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Synopsln of rrevlnun Cluipter.
ClIAlTEH Dorison. son of tb" head

Of tl.o bouse o Dnrl'iin ,te Co.. decensun. re-

turns after right jbuis of wandi-rlm- r under n
cloinl. to tbo old borne in New York city. I ho
hatement is used as n saloon, and slepplni; in
Tlorlson makes a clianci acqil ilntaiRO witli
,!oh Nettloman, who Know tho Dorlsons in
their best das.

(HArTiat - Xottlemau leaves tbo si 'o m
nd in a lew moments blood is seen trie 11

lrom the. reilinu. 'i bo saloon keeper and U s
customers rush to tbo front stairway to reiu.li
the floor aboe. IJorlson koos up tlio rear
stairs and HiiiU n young woman weltering In
blood Ho also discovers a mlnlaturo portrait
of b s father and a familiar rlnc on a sta'id,
both of leb hn secures. A scrap of piper In
the dead woman's hand anil another on tbo
Moor are al-- n taken and secreted. Tl.ooutry
of detectives and police plai- -j him under sus-
picion. The room is usoii ns a rostumor's es-

tablishment by Mine. Delamour.
( II U'Trat 3. - Dorison, using tbo alias James

Dudley, cills un otlloin in to liolp him con-
ceal his identity. At Mi ttleman's ollleo he
meets Mmon I'Hthcart, a private detecthe.
wdii ungiis him t- assist in workup; up tue
mtirder case. Dorison's father died while
writing" letter which apparency accused tne
son of travo crimes, Tim fotttul In tin)
cntuiner's room are In tli- - lutnun ritinc of
Dorison, senior, and appear to relate to the
subject broached In the untinWbed letter.

CilAI'TUt I. Madamo Debonair, tho
Is Mis. ratlsh. liatheart goes to her

private house and Hilda that s 10 has been mur-
dered in the -- amo manner as the .ounit wom-
an in the civtuner's shop. 'Ibo latter was
Mrs. I'arlsh's d nuditer Annie. A mysterious
youriK man cadetl on tho Knrish's at inter-
vals, and on Ids last st went awa angry.

athrart Units a, man'a ylove near Mrs. l'nr-Isb- 's

body.

Cil mteh 5. Mystery in Karlh house, Mrs.
Kansh asMime.l mniirnini;, Annie withdrew
trom society and a son dlsappeiud. all about
the ilate of "orison's dentil. Hio kIvu tound
near.Mrs. Parish's body h is an extraordinary
lonu thii'iib.

Cit.U'll.H II. Cathcart starts Dotison nut as a
youn man of fashion to discoc- tho wearer
uf tbo Krloe with thu long thuino.

( itAiirnis 7 ami S. l)i rlMiu sav s a joimt:
lady from bidnj; run down hy a cairlni;ooii
llroadwny. sdie is the daughter of an old
irier.d of his father, Mr. hustace.

CliAlTnit !i. orison pivie tsa woman from
insult and arrest, and discover u man uillu
Jong thumb.

CHAPTER X.

nil WAYS UNKNOWN.
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'The mniiLot llic ; ntlcinan ijiiHlnijulrul
nliaiil in IUtttt(.c "

1' tl i next morning, even hefon
he l i i I f ;.i.l'.i.s'ed, Uotison sought th
old in i' i'e at luu tniim

Have ou tound yoitr glovemaker'-- '
asked ('a if art ns lie cnlered.

"1 lrive Miiiiciiiiiig much better." re
plied D.itison "The man with the
thumb "

'You are expedition?, " said the old
mon nc to dampen the ardor o-

tin you i"ron.-- , who rainer nntioipji. "

in ot-- ' iui t of sur);".M-an- excitemepi
'It was ; T-l- hy afcident," he said.
Well l mo the story, and begin ip

,he Pi i'
1, his eut'nwasmj it repressed

3 ' . i .i'k of it in the other, Don
r , writ In;, entr.iuco into tin

i. u.c tin d i.ul.
,iii j. but li'iislicd, (Jathcart shooi;

Jls iie.nl ilu iioiisly.
hat is wrong?' anxiously queried

li'inson "Do you think I erred in per
l.nttmg Hie young fellow to getaway
without learning his name?"

"No. that can ho easily obtained. But
I disti ll 4 tue conclusions of your infor-mat- l

m."
Dorison was puzzled and baid so.
'1 mean this," haul the old detective

'Not imly did you find a hand which
answers perlcctly to the one 1 want, but
you lound an exact mate to the glove
which you examined morning.
You have tound Ion much. If you had
found the hand without tlie glove, or the
glove without the hand, 1 would feel bet-U- r

satistied. You have found much
at the first blush, which being establish-
ed would almost justify immediate ar-

rest, it shakes my coniidence. 1 am
afnid your imagination ran away with
you,'

"Not mi this nisi,'iiice," said Dorison,
h' 'lily dispensed and to resent-
ment. "Tucre could posr.ibly bo no mis- -

takV
".My sensation is one of disappoint-

ment, and I give great heed to my sensa-
tions, l'orhaps you may be entirely
right. But let nio present a considera-
tion to you. You do not doubt that tho
man who lost the glovu failed to discover
liH loss, do you?"

"No."
"Then having done to, recollectitig

where he removed it, and having com-
mitted tho murders, don't jou think ho

would bo worried over the loss niul
would fear that by it he given ;i

clew to u scut-el- l for himself?"
"Very i.rohably."
"Do yon thitilc it mini co worried

would don an identically similar pair
and ko into fo tt iilaco as a
theater';"

"Well, what do yon argue then?"
"Either that you huvo been grossly

mistaken, or that th-- j man with tho
thumb is not tho man wanted."

"You are disconia.ying."
"I do not mean to Ins so; wo must bo

cautions in so important a matter as an
arre.t."

"You must see tho man yourself then."
replied Dorison, much nettled. "1 can
do no more than toil you I have found it
man whose right hand corresponds pre
cisely in every particular, even to the

of tlie
knuckle, to the hand you want, and
who wears a glove precisely similar to
the one 1 saw yesterd.iy morning. Now,"
continued Dorison, growing more ear-
nest, "when 1 examined that glove I paid
less attention to the form of the hand it
indicated than to the make, kind and
color of the glove particularly tho
color. I accepted your description of
the hand as true. On seeing it 1 saw it
was one of the kind a man of fashion
would wear in the evening."

"Ah!" cried Cat heart, interested.
"Follow up that point. Tell me what
you mean?"

"The man who wore it was in full
dress. Fashion's laws are inexorable.
At present it prescribes just that kind
of a glove for evening wear, just that
color. Probably ten thousand men woro
just such a glove hist nigut in tho cities
of tho east. Now, that, young man, put-

ting on full dre:-s- woul 1 naturally draw
on one of Unit kind You said the man
who wore the glove was a bit of a dandy.
Tins man is."

"You have made a point." said the
old man . "The man we want, besides
having a big thumb and prominent
joints, was tall and slim, witli brown
hair. "

Dorison's face fell. Ilo had forgotten
this requirement, lie hesitated to reply.

"Well," said Catbcart, "does your
man answer to that?"

"No." replied Dorison sullenly. "Ho
was short atnl plump, his hair was light,
a golden color."

"Then lie is either not the man we
want, or wehaveeome upon a variation in
our theory. However," added C.itncart,
'liiat is not to say your information is

not important. Upon the contrary, it
is highly so You in tint follow him up.
make his acquaintance, gain Ids regard,
.tnd if possible get on terms of intimacy
with liiin. When you have found out
His haunts 1 must get a look at him."

"Yon would do all this behoving ha is
not our man," Dorison, Willi some-
thing ol a sneer

'1 believe nothing," replied tho old
man testily, "but disbelieve nothing.
You jump at conclusions. It is a bad
fault, especially in an inquiry like the
one we are engaged m You came hero
certain you had lound the murderer.
Now, upon tho expression of a possible
loubt, you are certain he is not. Yet
mi havo btiuwn me a flaw in my

1 neither believe nor disbelieve
( this stage of the game. 1 am open

r.i conviction on all This man
.ith the thumb must be followed up.
Obtain his name all about him,"

"I had two ch'inces at him last night.
I saw him afterward at the HoU'man."

"Indeed Whs he alone?"
'Yes, ut the Hoffman Though a man

wlio had crossed my path twice before
during the day accosted hiin."

"A friend?"
"Evidently not. My man was cold

and haughty toward him came as near
giving him a dead cut as ho could with-
out doing so."

"Vt'ho and what was tho other?"
To answer that question involved a

statement of tho episode of rescuing Miss
Custace, the call of tho father, and tlie
strange incident upon the corner of
Third avenue and Twenty-nint- h street

When Dorison finishtd, the old man,
who had been an attentive listener, said:

"Tlie meeting of these two men was
mysterious Something wrong there.
So this man spoke to your man, eh?"

"Yes, attempted to, but was repelled
by the other."

"Mr. Eustace discovered your itrong
resemblance to your father. You mus.
fol'.iw that up. You ni'ist cultivate his
acquaintance."

"To whit end?"
"lie vn" intimate with your father,

and you may find him valuable in solv-
ing the mjsteryof that unfinished let-

ter."
"Oh," exclaimed Dorison, with pecul-

iar emphasis, "I had suppo-e- d that in-

quiry was lo- -t sight of in tho superior
importance of the other."

The old man keenly regarded the other
jshe gavo expression to the blight sar-
casm,

'Do you not know," said Cittheart im-

pressively, "that in tho revelation of the
mystery of one I ho mystery of thu other
will bo revealed''1

Somewhat abashed, Dorison hesitated
before he teplied:

"You have not been particularly com-

municative as to your theories. I havo
followed you blindly."

"I believe success is more Biiroly at-

tained by kt-pi- iiK .V plans to mytelf,"
replii d Cat heart calmly.

"I do not complain, replied Dorison
hastily. "I leeoLjiiixe my own want of
skill, and therefore am content to obey
implicitly."

"And thereby bo most useful. Now
seel; this man of yours. You nertrt not
come to mo until you have learned all
you can. Let ma tell you for yotir own
satisfaction, that notwithstanding your
belief that the one thing in which you
tire particularly interested is beiiw over-
looked, that I have devoted tbo past
three days, and will possibly for several
days to come, to a inot searching in-

quiry into the relations your father
maintained for tho years immediately
pieeeding his death. What 1 hava
learned I shall not tell you, for I havo
not yet digested it. As soon as you can
accomplish it, arrange to I can gut a
good look at your man.''

Dorison, as be walked away from
Cathciirt, felt as if he was a very inex-

perienced man, and had much yet to
learn of the ways of the world.

It was in this frame of mind that ho
Fought the Hoffman Honso for breakfast.
The hour was not early, and ho was en-

abled to obtain one of those tables ad-

joining the windows looking out on
llrondway, where ho could watch the
tide of humanity as it Moated by. Ho

"I " ""V''1 w'0ShC1 i this watching
that he did not observe a gentleman ris-

ing from a table near liiin, and cross the
room to his own table. It wasBushnell,
the one whom ho had seen in the theater
the previous evening with tho man with
tiie thumb.

"I suppose an apology for my abrupt
departure last evening is dii3 you, Mr.
Dudley," he said.

Dorison replied courteously:
"The apology was mado in the very

cause of interruption."
"I am glad you take it so politely. I'll

nnswer your question now. Tlie nauie,
of tlie gentleman yon inquired about is
Eustace, and there is no batter fellow
alive than Charley Eustace."

"Eustace!'' said D irison in surprise.
"Eustace! indeed. What Eustace?"

"llh tho son of Herbert ('layering
Eustace, an old New York family of
wealth and social position. Charley has
been abroad formally years, having only
returned a few meatus ago. Do you
know the family?"'

"I can hardly say I do, although I had
a call from Mr. Eustace yesterday even-
ing. Earlier in tlio day I had tho honor
of saving his daughter from being run
over on Broadway, and ho called to
acknowledge the service."

"Indeed!'' replied Buslmell, "was sho '

injured? I heard last evening she was
ill 1 presume it was she who wa.s ill
t! re are two daughters, you know."

"I did not known," answered Dorison.
"MNb Eu-tac- t; was not injured, though
che was knocked ('own by a horse: but
that she might be ill from tho shock sho
received. I can readily '

" Yos, it must be she," returned Busli-nel- l.

"Charley, who had not been home
to dinner indeed he maintains bachelor
apartments did not know of it last
night when wo were together. Sho is a
charming girl."

Dorison did not reply for a moment or
two. His mind was busy with thoughts
of how singularly the affairs of these
people were becoming tangled with his
own.

His companion rattled on:
"I saw you were much attracted to

Charley last evening. Everybody is. He
carries the stamp of his goodfellowship
on his face."

"I was much interested in him. Does
he follow a profession?''

"No; ho has studied surgery here and
abroad."

Dorison gave such a visible start that
his companion stopped m wonderment
and looked at him.

"It is nothing." suid Dorison, casting
about for a reason for his involuntary
manifestation of surprise. " saw a man
nl that moment on tho street I could
have sworn was two thousand miles
from here. Yon say your friend studied
surgery abroad?"

Yes, hero and abroad. But I doubt
if In: will ever practice it. He is inde-
pendently wealthy by the will of an
uncle, and ho bus his bharo in his fa-

ther's ititnte, which is not Mnall. Would
j on like to meet him?"

"Very much indeed."
"He will dinewilh me tonight here

'

ut si:;, and if you will join us in this
loom at that hour I will bo pleased to
havo you."

' Accepting the invitation gladly tho
two young men parted at the door of the
restaurant.

"Fortune favors me," muttered Dori-fo- n

to hinii-elf- . "The opportunity to
the young man Cathcart desired is

made for him. 1 iiiu.jt hud him and
give him notice."

The work of finding the old detective
was not o easy, and the greater part of
the day was consumed m tl e search. In
deed, when lie was lomnl, tueio was
barely i'uuo left Dorison in whhi to pre-
pare for dinner and meet his engage-
ment.

CHAPTER XI.
t.u.i., pun, wiru imov hair.

Cathcart had said ho would be present
at the Hoffman cafe at the time of tho
dinner,

Conei'uently, when the three gathered
about a round table in the middle of tho
room on the coiner of Broadway and
Twenty-fift- h street, Dorison looked about
for the old detective, Ilo was not pres-
ent as yet, Noting his absenco, but be-

lieving ho would toon appear, ho gavo
himself up to tha enjoyiueut of tho diu- -

Dorison and Eustace, were manifestly
drawn toward each other: it was plain
to Bushnell that they had discovered a
(rent liking for each other almost at first
tight, and they did not part for the even-
ing until they had inado plans for an
duly meeting.

finally, Eustace and Bushnell rose,
bent upon an engagement they had pre-
viously made. As they donned their
overcoats, a man with biack bushy beard
nnd hair, who hud been sitting at an ad-

joining table, rose also, passed close to
Dorison on his way out. Tho latter felt
a. slip of paper thrust between his fin-

gers.
So soon ns ho conld ho looked at the

slip. It was a bit torn from the margin
of n newspaper, and on it wa penciled
these words. "Wait for mc in the oliice
of the hotel."

Vnriiou niul Kii&tari' kviv manifestly
ilrnmn toicintl each nllicr.

Wondering who the stranger could be,
and what business he could have with
him, and speculating as to what the
message so btranwly communicated
could portend, Dorison lit a cigar and
wandered into the office. Pacing up and
down the long corridor ho thought upon
the singularity of events which had
crowded upon him during the previous
forty-eigh- t hours.

While he was speculating upon tho
possible outcome of these events, Cath-ca- tt

suddenly appeared before him.
"You were wholly right."' ho said

quietly, before Dorison could remark
upon his failure to appear in time. "It
is the hand and the glove as well. I ob-

served tlio gloves as he put them on."
Dorison stared at him in astonishment.

A light broko upon him.
"You were the man with the black

hair and beard," he said.
"Yes; didn't you know me?" '

"Know you. I did not dream it was
you. You were completely disguised."

"You did your work excellently well,"
said Cathcart, ignoring the compliment,
ns if disguises were matters of hourly
occurrence. "But I was never moro
puzzled than I am now. If ono could
only trust to appearances. If I were to
do so in this- cao I would dismiss all idea
of young Eustace being implicated in
that murder as preposterous. I had my

however, twenty years ago. I
was given tho work of tracing the mur-
der of a whole family in a town in Illi- -
nois. Indications pointed to a young
girl living in tlie family. When I saw
her bweet, soft, innocent eyes, her face
almost angelic in its expression and her
pretty, coaxing munne.v-- , I dismissed
suspicion uf her and went off on a theory
which led to nothing. She moved away,
and two years after was caught in the
very act of crime. Having been con- -

victed she confessed these murders, and
an examination into her life showed her
to be a monster of depravity. It was in-

conceivable thatone so young and tender
could be so black." i

"You have returned to the theory then
that Eustace is tho man you want,"
commented Dorison, disappointment and
regret plainly visible.

"1 have neither returned to nor aban- -

doned Unit theory," replied Cathcart. "
hold everything in abeyance pending
further inquiry. Our puzzle does not
fit I he pieces do not match. Wo sup-- I

posed that the wearer of that glove wa.s
tall and slim, witn brown hair. In

'

other words, that the wearer of tho
glove, tho tall, felim man, and tho
walker in Union squaro wero one and
the same man. What we huvo discov-- i
ercd is that the wearer of the glove is
one perron. Whether the tall, slim
limn and the exquisite of Union square
are one ort wo person-- has yet to bo deter '

mined. My theory has gone astray just
bo far. What whs it wo learned in
school? 'Pulsus in lino faKus in omni-
bus,' if i aui wrong in ono particular I
may be wrong in all."

"Eustace could not have been either
tho caller at stated intervals nor the ex-

quisite of Union square, exquisite though
ho is,"

"Why?"
"Bei ause ho has been continuously ab-te-

from the country for six years
until lour mouths ago."

"Another complexity. Why should ho
return home iftersolong an absenco to
murder two inoffensive women?"

"lie is a surgical student, having
studied here and abroad," said Dorison,

"The devil!" said Cathcart. "The
proofs accumulate against him. You
know that to be true?"

"His friend Bushnell told mo so."
"The case piesents more perplexities

than any 1 ever was engaged in."
"Those gloves were not made in this

country," said Dorison irrelevantly,
though thoughtfully.

".lust what I have been thinking sinco
you told niolie hab but recently returned
from Kut ope, Well," continued the old
detective, "there has been substantial
ga'u. We have discovered the owner of
the glove, and at the proper time we can

coiupef him 1o explain Us clow proximity
to the body of the murdered woman. He
must havo had i.onie rolatiou to tho
women, and. if not guilty of the murder,
must be po ossed ot knowledge concern-
ing them, "on must, gain his coniidence.
You are in a fair way lo do it."

"i never entered upon an enterprise
with greater reluctance or loathing," re-

plied Dorison. "t freely oonf c's I have
an extraordinary liking for the young
follow'. It seems like treachery to beek
his friendship to his own undoing.'

"That does not necessarily follow,"
sharply replied Cathcart. "But yon
must put aside till such notions if you
propose to succeed in your search. I,'ec-olle-

the interest you have at stake
tho rehabilitation of your own good
nann ."

"I know, I know," hastily responded
Dorison. "Nothing shall swerve me
from that. But hvcu witli this before
mo I cannot repress a feeling of regret
for that proud father and tender sister
when disaster shall oterlalce the son and
brother, nor the remorse I feel in antici-
pation that I shall bo an instrument of
its precipitation."

"Better curb that imagination of
yours until you see that you have pre-
cipitated disaster upon them." said Cath-
cart contemptuously, evidently annoyed
nt what he thought was a lack of proper
(pi rit.

A moment later, his mind having re-

verted to the practical bearings of the
matter, he said:

"Cultivate an intimacy; become a vis-

itor to his family; impress yourself upon
the father, and got him to talk of your
own father if possible."

Nettled, stung indeed, by tho way the
old man had treated his sentimental out-
burst, Dorion 'steeled himself and re-

plied curtly:
"Give me your instructions. They

shall bo obeved to the best of iny abil-
ity."

The old man fixed his keen eyes upon
the younger one for a moment, and
turned as if to leave him. As lie did so
Dorison hastily placed his hand on the
detfctivc's arm, detaining him and whis-
pering:

"Do you seo that man who has just
entered alone?"'

"Yes."
"That is the one who crossed my path

three times yesterday first, when I res
cued Miss Eustace; second, when I saw
him have that mysterious meeting at
J wenty-ninu- i street ana Dura avenue
and lastly when he attempted to speak
with Eustace and was i chuffed."

"Ah!" said Cathcart, as he closely
watched the young man walk up the
long corridor.

"Tall, slim and brown haired," he
muttered.

Dorison started with snrprhe.
"Dressed in clothes of extreme fash

ion," added Cathcart.
Dorison felt his heart bound.
"Di.-sip.it- and fast in appearance."
Dorison saw tho resemblance and the

prtineney of tlie old detective's words.
"He answers to the description of

both," continued Cathcart. "Stay where
you are and keep yourself out of sight."

Cathcart sauntered after the young
man, who had disappeared in the direc-

tion of the art gallery.
Dorison retired behind the pilo of

trunks which encumbered a part of the
corridor. The old detective was not
gone long. When ho returned it was
with a letter.

"There is a letter to Captain Eawton,"
he said, ".lump into a cab and promise
the driver three times the amount of his
fare to get you quick to headquarter-- .
That letter asks for a discreet and intelli-
gent shadow. Bring him back with you
in the cab. I will wait for you here, un-

less the man goes out. when 1 will follow
hiin. In that event let the shadow go to
my rooms and await me there."

Dorison without qui lion did as ho
was bid. Reaching headquarters he de-

livered his letter, and a moment later
was leading the way to his cab, followed
by tlie man hastily summoned, and was
soon driving bacK as rapidly.

Enteiiug tlio hotel, Cathcart met
them.

"Ho is still here," he said to Dorison.
"Stay where you are. I will rejoin you
in a moment."

To the shadow he said:
"1 will, in a moment, point out a man

to vou. I want to know his name, his
business, his associations, his habits, in
fact all you can learn about him. Re- -

port to me at any hour of tlie day or
night vou may happen to have infornia- -

tion. Here's mv address. Now follow
me."

1 ie went directly to the art gallery and
pointed out the man sitting at a table

j near the door, which the young man was
watching, without being observed by tlio
object of their attention.

"That is your man," said Cathcart.
"Find out especially where he, lives and
what places he haunts."

Cathcait returned to Dorison, who
was awaitinghis return with impatience.

"What has occurred?'' he asi-e- anx-
iously.

"Nothing," replied the old detective
curtly. "I shall go to bed now. 1 am
tired. You have done a good day's work
today."

What fuither might have passed be-

tween them was prevented by tho ap-

pearance of the youug man on his way
out of the hotel,

The shadow was behind him.
"(iood night," said Cathcart, as he,

too, moved off.
Dorison had already learned not to

question him, and so he did not seek to
detain the old man.

He, too, went out in tho night air to
cool his burning excitement.

CIIAPTKR XII. "
NtltltOWIMO TUB CinCLB.

The days immediately followiiis? thq
exciting events which have been detailed
in the previous chapters were nneventftr..

Dorison had fallen again into what h
called aimless dawdling. The high hopes
of rapid progress he had begun to enter-
tain died within him and despair took

The shadow had faithfully followed
his man and h,td reported to Cathcart.

"Tho name of the man was Ilsrry
Eangdon; he had come from Chicago
three yea re previously, and was supposed
to be a man of independent means, sineu
ho hud no occupation; lived generally a
fast life; iipsociated to su'ue extent with
professional gamblers; seemed to know
a good many loose characters and
'crooked' men vr. bout associating with
any of them; visited a woman who
claimed to be his wife in Twenty-sixt- h

street, near Third avenue, but yet had
separate apartments at number Twenty-ei-

ghth street, between Third and Lex-
ington avenues; was intimate with h Dr.
Fassett, a physician of rpuw, who called
upon him every morning either at Twen-fy-cight- h

street or Twenty-nint- h street,
lilways seeming to be well informed ai

fPf f f

Atheapprnnrhcii he fired his eyes ipon
Dorison.

to which place he was at; after this call
Langdon walked up Twenty-eight- h or
Twenty-nint- h street, as the case might;
be, to Madison avenue, thence to Madi-
son square, crossing diagonally to the
corner of Twenty-thir- d street, thence to
Sixth avenue, to u restaurant, where 1m

breakfasted and where he read the pa-

pers for an hour or two, and met one or
two of a half dozen who came to see
him there; from thence he went whither
chance or fancy led him; he had the en-

tree to all tne gambling saloons, whein
he played frequently, but irregularly,
ami always faro; his haunts were places
of fashionable resort, and he was a fre-

quent attendant upon the theaters."
In telling Dorison of this report, Cath-

cart says it was the best shadow work
that had ever been done for him.

While these days wero passing, the ac-

quaintance between Dorison and young
Eustace was tast ripning into intimacy.
Tlie two young men saw much of each
other's apartments, and frequented the
theaters together.

Carried by his friend to the Eustace
residence, he had been leceived with
great civility and with every appaieut
disposition to treat him as a friend of the
youug gentleman of the house. He had
been pre-enf- to the ladies of the fam-
ily and had been received cordially, and
especially by the one he had rescued,
with all the warmth his service deserved
and all the reserve modesty demanded.

Charmed with the household, he for
got the part he was playing while with-
in it.

In time he wa.s invited to a formal
dinner and gladly accepted the invita-
tion as determining his statiw as a friend
of the family.

On this occasion, after the ladies h;,d
retired from the table, the elder M- -.

Eustace, moving to a seat beside Dori-- s

in, ngyin referred to the extraordinary
resemblance the latter bore to his father.
In an ciidef.vor to avoid denying a rela-
tionship, Dorison tried to divert the

Mr. Eustace, however, was
politely persistent, seeking to inquire
into the antecedents of his gnest, with a

view to finding if ho could not establish
a blood connection.

' Dorison was not adroit in his fen"o
and contented himself with simply
ing that he wa.s from Dubuque, and then-- i

foro could not be supposed to bear any
relation to bo old a New York famih.
Indeed, his effott to escape a dbcussirn
of the bubject was so marked that Mr.
Eustace fortbore further questioning.

' Dorison saw ut once that ho had commit- -

ted a blunder, for the old gentleman
froze to him immediately. Too scrupu
lously polito to offer indignity to a guest
whom he had deliberately invited to his
table, nevertheless Mr. Eustace made
Dorison feel uncomfortable, so uncom-

fortable, indeed, that he seized the first
opportunity to steal away.

Tho episode greatly annoyed Dorison,
first, because it foreshadowed an inter-
ruption in tho relations he had just estab-lislie- d

with tlio Eustuce household, and,
secondly, because he had stupidly evaded
the very opportunity to induce Mr. Eus-

tace to talk about his own relations to
the elder Dorison, Cathcart had so earn-

estly desired him to make.
As it was, he went to bed thoroughly

disgusted with himself, and wholly
with tho life he was leading.

Quite early, that is to say early for ths
habits ho had fallen into, ho was aroused
by a message from Cuthcart, brought
him by the officer who had shadowed
Eaugdon, and who seemed permanently
attached to thu old detectivo. Tho mes-
sage bade him go as soon as ho could to
number East Twentieth street.

Dorison kid now been lonj enough in
association with tho old man not tobu


